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HIS GRANDFATHI 


TEACHING 


Master G'reeley.—“ See HERE, THIS IS THE WAY TO DO IT.” 














| OUR GREAT PREMIUM. 


i| To any one sending us $9.00 for three subscriptions | 


to Vanity Fair for one year (or one subscription for 
three years) we will present a splendid copy of 


Worcester’s Illustrated Quarto Dictionary, 
which is published at $7.50 
Read the following notices of the work: 


From the ‘Daily Picayune,’’ Mew Orleans. 

In fine, we cannot but consider Worcester’s new 
book as in itself the ‘pure well of English undefiled,’ 
while the streams that have for ages been flowing int 
it so copiously, to enrich it and to receive from it ric} 
ness, are so beautifully and clearly mapped out « 












delineated as at once to furnish entertainment and 


instruction to the reader.’ 


"rom the “ Atlantic Monthly.”’ 

“A conclusive reason with us for preferring Dr. 
Worcester’s Dictionary is, that its author has proper- 
ly understood his functions, and has aimed to give us 
a true view of English as it is, and not as he himself 
may have wished it should be, or thought it ong 
be. We believe Dr, Worcester’s Dictionary to be 
most comp te and accurate of any hitherto pub- 
lished.’ 





From the ‘*Louisville Journal.”’ 


‘*It is our favorite amongst the Dictionaries. It is 
our decided favorite. We are confident we do not un- 
dervalue Webster’s Dictionary ; we surely hold it in 
exceedingly high esteem ; but, nevertheless, we pre- 
fer Worcester’s on several accounts.”’ 


from the **Mobile Daily Tribune.”’ 





“We make no doubt that the work will spe« 
take its position as the recognized STANDARD of t 
Eaglish language of the nineteenth century, and have 
no hesitation in recommending it as not only a safe, 
complete, and reliable guide, but as the only such 
guide within our knowledge.”’ 


Address, LOUIS H. STEPHENS, 
Publisher for Proprietors of Vanity Farr, | 
100 Nassau Street, New York. 


Worcester's Illastrated Quarto Dictionary 


which is admitted by eminent scholars and the lead- 
ing literary men of the Old and New World to be the 
STANDARD DICTIONARY OF THE ENGLISH LANGUAGE, will be 
sent as agift to any person, who will send us $9.00 
for three subscriptions to Vanity Fairfor one year. | 


From the late Hon. Horace Mann. 


July 29, 1850. 

For many years,in all my writing, speaking, 

teaching, 1 have endeavored to conform tothe ort 

raphy and pronunciation as contained in Worceste 

Dictionaries. I suppose them to represent the highest 

standard recognised by the best writers and speakers 
in England and in this country. 








| given, thus f 


From Lowis Agassiz, LL. D, 


I have looked over your great edition of Worcester’s | 
Dictionary, chiefly with the view of ascertainiog how 
far it covers the ground in which I am particularly 
interested. It is of great importance, in our days, 
when the nomenclature of science is gradually creep- 
ing into common use, that an English Lexicon should | 
embrace as much of it as is consistent with the lang- | 
uage we speak. I amtruly surprised and highly de- | 
lighted to find that you have succeeded far beyond my 
expectation in making the proper selection, and com- 
bining with it a remarkable degree of accuracy.— | 
More could hardly -be given, except in a scientific | 
Cyclopedia | 

Address, LOUIS H. STEPHENS, | 
Publisher for Proprietors of Vanity Farr { 
100 Nassan Street, New Yors 


OLLOWAY’S PILLS, & 


For Indigestion, Stomach and Liver complaints 
they have long borne the palm. They increase the 
appetite, invigorate the stomach, and cleanse 
liver. 





the | 
In bowel complaints they are equally effica- | 
cious, and for sick headache, or lowness of spirits | 


they stand without a rival. 





ORIGINAL 


Sold everywhere. } 
| 


SICAL BOXES. 


| For sale at 
LOW PRICES FOR CASH. 
By M. J. PAILLARD, Importer, 
21 Maiden Lane, New-York. 
Musical Boxes repaired. 





‘JUST OUT. 
POST FREE, 
DE CORDOVA’S 
Tllustrated Humorous Poem, 
THE PRIN CE’S. VISIT, 
Vith Plates, H. L. 
STEPHENS, C. ROSEN BERG, and J. D. SMILLIE. 
B. Frodsham, Publisher, 548 Broadway,N.Y. 


VANITY FAIR 


PRICE, 


fine Steel after designs by 








TO THE PUBLIC. 
th number $0 Vayiry Fark commences its Fourth 
Volar The great success of this periodical has 


jemonstrated the fact that a first-class 


HUMOROUS ORIGINAL PAPER 


aine this 


ain 






can be sust 

Vanity Fair is tl ly paper in which the letters 
ARTEMUS WAR ill appear, being written ex- 
pressly for it, and every letter will be appropriately 
illustrated by HENRY L. STEPHENS, whose extraor 
dinary talent for caricature has stamped him as the 
LEADING COMIC ARTIST OF AMERICA. 

A varied and extensive corps of contributors. com 
prising many of the LeapinG Names in the literature 
of this country, together with the TALENTED ARTISTS 
that have hitherto graced our pages, will still be 


found in 

VANITY FAIR, 
r expense will be spared by the Pub- 
round him all of theavailable talent 
tment that may be found in the whole 


country. 





of 








fearlessly as an evidence of 
> future, with increased facili- 





It will be the aim of the Publisher 
to preserve the high tone of the Journal, and while 
its efforts will be to sustain 


OUR NATIONALITY, 


| it will not be found hesitating about striking at cor- 


or shams in high places whenever the public 
demands it. 
s<ipg for nothing but what is right, and fearing 
nothing that may be wrong, we shall strive always 
to be open and just in our censure, while at the 
same time we shall not hesitate to approve that 
which is honest and true. 

We beg leave to call particular attention to the 


fact that as 


ruption, 
we 








IERY ARTICLE, 
VERY ENGRAVING, 
EVERY JOKE, 


essly for us and paid for, Vanrry Farr 








the only 
ILLUSTRATED HUMOROUS 
PAPER IN AMERICA. 


Many persons are not aware of this, from the fact 


VANITY FATR. 


U 
M Playing 1, 2, 3, 4, 6, 8, 10, 12, 16 & 24 tunes. 


$1. 


terial aid which an appreciative Pub- | 








| 


that we are frequently copied without credit being | 


irnishing a 
MINE OF WIT, 
to many so called Comic Publications, which would 
otherwise die of Inanition. 
TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION, 


One Copy One year Postage unpaid 2 50 
cS $6 “ . paid 3.00 
Two Copies (to one address) ‘* $6 5.00 
Five Copies ( hs . ‘“ unpaid 10.00 
One Copy and Worcester’s 
Quarto Dictionary §‘* unpaid 6.00 
BOUND VOLUMES. 
Single Volume Postage paid 2.00 
Three Volumes (1, 2 & 3) wh paid 5.00 
Do. (to California) ad paid 6.00 
Do. & copy of paper 1 year, books pre- 
{paid only 7,00 
Do. ‘¢ (to Cal.) books pre- 


[paid only 8.00 
cés must be made in Gold, New York or 
rrency, or other Currency at New York 


ivemitia 


astern ( 








* Seal all letters securely, and address plainly to 
LOUIS H. STEPHENS, 
Vublisher for Proprietors, 
No. 100 Nassau Street, 
New-York. 


| Cuapin & McKay, Printers, 44 Ann Sr., N.Y 





OR THE ARMY. 

The attention of the Medical Department of the 
Army is respectfully solicited to the fine assortment 
of choice Wines and Brandies put up in 

SCREW-STOPPER BOTTLES, 
A NEW, UNIQUE, ANJ) VALUABLE INVENTION 
by which a bottle can be opened, reclused, and her 
metically sealed in a moment. 

This invention greatly expedites transportation, 
renders them reacy for use at once, and effectualiy 
protects the finest Wines from injury 

In cases of one and two dozen. Prices the same as 
Wines in ordinary bottles. 

FREDERICK §S. COZZENS, 
73 Warren St., 
Opposite Hudson River Railroad Office, 
New-York 


Aveust BRENTANO’S 
BOOK-STORE AND NEWS EMPORIUM, 


No. 636 Broapway. 

At this establishment the Boston and Philadelphia 
dailies can always be had. 

All Foreign and American Newspapers ané Periodi 
cals are kept constantly on hand. For sale in single 
numbers, or served to subscribers in any part of the 
city without extra charge. 

N. B.—Back numbers of all the periodicals, News- 
papers and Magazines always on hand. The back 
nambers of Vanity Farr, single ce;ies or in Bound 
Volumes can always be had at this establishment. 


Dc a — 
PERSONAL BEAUTY. 
UNT’S ‘* BLOOM OF ROSES,”’ a rich and ele- 
gant color for the cheeks or lips. IT WILL 
NOT WASH OR RUB OFF, and when once applied re 
mains durable for years. The tint is so rich and nat 
ural, that the closest scrutiny fails to detect its use. 
Can be removed by lemon juice, and will not injure 
the skin. This isa new preparation, used by the ce! 
ebrated Court Beauties of London and Paris. Mailud 
free, in bottles, with directions for use, for $1. 
Address, HUNT & CO., Perfumers, 
707 Sansom street, Philadelphia. 


H ‘BENDER, BOOKSELLER. 
AGENT IN LUNDON FOR VANITY FAIR 





Agency for all gn Newspapers and Periodic 
published in England, France, Germany, Spain, Italy, 
Belgium, Switzerland, Holland, Denmark, Sweden, 
Russia, Greece, Turkey, North and South America 
and Australia. 

8 LI(TLE NEWPORT STREET, LEICESTER SQUARE, 
LONDON, W. C. 





LIBRAIRIE ETRANGERE 
Deutache Buchandiung une Leibbibliothek. 


ONE 


THE x 
OF MOST 
ASTOUNDING REVELATIONS 

OF 


POLITICAL TREASON AND CONSPIRACY 
THE WORLD EVER WITNESSED, 
18 DRAGGED TO LIFE 
in that work just reprinted, entitled 


THE PARTISAN LEADER. 
PRICE 50 CENTS. 

A Novel pablished nearly 30 years ago, for circula- 
tion at the South, and for disseminating disunion 
sentiments. It foreshadows with appalling accuracy 
every event now transpiring. 

Privately printed and circulated in 1836, its treason 
was too apparent ; its reappearance at this day shows 
us that treachery was only smouldering, to burst out 
with redoubled organization at the present day. 

A work which exposes most completely the machi- 
nations and diabolical plans of the political dema- 
gogues who have for so many years been plotting the 


| overthrow of the United States Government. 





Now that the apparent fiction weaves into a fear- ' 
ful reality, public interest in the document becomes 
singularly deep and wide spread. 


*,* Copies sent by mail, Postage Free, on receipt of 
50 cents by 
RUDD & CARLETON, Publishers, 
130 Grand St., New-York. 
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JULY 13, 1861.) 


ARTEMUS WARD'S 
WEATHERSFIELD ORATION 








, y . 7 en a9 sperm ‘ we. . y at 
Detiverep Juty 4ru, at Weatuesrsrietp, Cosnecricct, 1859. 





[I delivered the folleria, about two years ago, to a large and discriminatin 


awjince. I was 96 minits passin a given pint. I have revised the orashun, and 


added sum things which makes it approposser to the times than it otherwise 
I have also corrected the grammers and punktooated it. 


would be. Ido my 


own punktooatin now days. Th? printersia Vayiry Fair offiss can’t punktooate 


worth a ceut J 





Fetter Citizens : I've bin honored with a invite to norate be- 
fore you to-day ; and when I say that I skurcely feel ekal to the 
task, I’m sure you will b’lieve me 

Weathersfield is justly celebrated for her onyins and patritism 
the world over, and to be axed to paws and address you on this, my 
fust perfeshernal tower threw New Englan, causes me to feel—to 
feel—I may say it canses me to feel (Grate applaws. They thought 
this was one of my eccentricities, while the fact is I was stuck. 
This between you and I.) 

I’m a plane man. I don’t know nothin about no ded ‘anguages 
and am a little shaky on livin ones. There4, expect no flowry 
talk from me. What I shall say will be to the pint, right strate 
out. 

I'm not a politician and my other habits air good. I’ve no 
enemys to reward nor friends to sponge. But I’m a Union man. 
I luv the Union—it is a good thing—and it makes my hart bleed 
to see alot of ornery peple a-movin heaven—no, not heayen,but the 
other place—and earth to bust it up. Too much good blud was 
spilt in courtin and marryin that hily respectable female the God- 
dess of Liberty, to git a divorce from her now. My own State of 
Injianny is celebrated for unhitchin marrid peple with neatness 
and dispatch, but you can’t git a divorce from the Goddess up 
there. Not by no means. The old gal has behaved herself too 
well to cast her off now. I’m sorry the picters don’t giv her no 
shoes or stockins, but the band of stars upon her hed must con- 
tinner to shine undimd, forever. I’m for the Union as she air, 
and whithered be the arm of every ornery cuss who attempts to 
bust her up. That’s me. I hav sed. [it was a very sweaty day, 
and at this pint of the orashun a man fell down with eunstroke. 





VANITY FATR. 
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I told the awjince that considerin the large number of putty gals 
present 1 was more fraid of a pAwrer stRoKE. This was impromp- 
too and seemed to amoose them very much ] 

Feller Citizens—I hain’ got time to notis the growth of Ameri- 
ky frum the time when the Mayflowers cum over in the Pilgrim 
and brawt Plymmuth Rock with them, but every skool boy nose 
our kareer has bin tremenjis. You will excuse me if I don’t prase 
the erly settlers of the Kolonies. Peple which kung idiotic old 
wimin fur witches, burnt holes in Quakers’ tongues and consined 
their feller critters to the tredmill and pillery on the slitest provo- 
cashun may hav bin very nice folks in their way, but I must con- 
fess I don’t admire their stile, and will pass them by. I spose they 
ment well, aud so, in the novel and techin langwidge of the nuse- 
papers, ‘peas to their ashis.” Thare was no diskount, however, 
on them brave men who fit, bled and died in the American Revo- 


lushun. We needn't be afraid of setting ‘em up two steep. Like 
my Show, they will stand any amount of prase. G. Wasnineton 
was abowt the best man this world ever sot eyes on. He was a 


clear-heded, warm harted, brave and stiddy goimmam He never 
stort Over! The prevalin weakness of most\pywblieck men is to 
SLOP OVER! [Put them words in large letters—4A. W.} . They 
git filled up and slop. They Rush Things. They travel two much 
on the high presher principle. They gitonto the fust poplar hobby 
hess whitch trots along, not carin a sent whether the beest is even 
goin, clear sited and sound or spavind, blind and bawky. Of 
course they git throwed eventooually if not sooner. When they 
see the multitood goin it blind they go Pel Mel with it instid of 
exertin theirselves to set it right. They can’t see that the crowd 
which is now bearin them triumfuntly on its shoulders will soon 
diskiver its error and cast them into the hoss pond of Oblivyun 
without the slitest hesitashun. Wasnineton never Slopt Over. 
That wasn’t Groter's stile. He luvd his country dearly. He 
wasn’t after the spiles. He was a human angil in a 3 kornerd hat 
and knee britches, and we shan’t see his like right away. My 
frends, we can’t all be Wasutnatons, but we kin all be patrits & 
behave ourselves in a hnman anda Christian manner. When we 
see a brother goin down hill to Ruin let us not give bim a push, 
but let us seeze rite hold of his coat-tails and draw him back to 
Morality. 
Imagine G. 
seshers ! 


Wasumeaton and P. Henry in the characier of se- 
As well fancy Jonn Buyyan and Dr. Warts in spangled 
tites, doin the trapeze in a one-hoss circus ! 

I tell you, feller-citizens, it would hav bin ten doilars in Jerr. 
Davis's pocket if he'd never bin born ! 

3e shure and vote at leest once at all elecshuns. Buckle on yer 
Armer and go to the Poles. See two it that your naber is there. 
See that the kripples air provided with carriages. Go to the poles 
and stay all day. Bewair of the infamus lise whitch the Opposi- 
shun will be sartin to git up fur perlitercal effek on thé eve of 
eleckshun. ‘To the poles! To the poles! and when you git there 
vote jest as you darn please. This isa privilege we all persess and 
it is 1 of the booties of this grate and free land. 

I see mutch two admire in New Englan. Your gals in particklary 
air abowt as snug bilt peaces of Calliker as Tever saw. They aif 
fully equal to the corn fed gals of Ohio and Injianny and will make 
the bestest kind of wives. It sets my Buzzum on fire to look at’em. 
Be still, my sole, be still 
& you, Hart, stop cuttin up! 


I like your skool houses, your meetin houses, your enterprise, 
gumpshun, &c. but your favorit Bevrige I disgust. I allnde to 
New Englan Rum. It is wuss nor the korn whisky of Injianny, 
which eats threw stun jugs & will turn the stummuck of the most 
shiftliss Hog. I seldom seek consolashun in the flowin Bole, but 
tother day I wurrid down sum of your Rum. The fust glass in- 
dused me to sware like a infooriated trooper. On takin the seek- 
und glass I was seezed with a disire to break winders, & arter im- 
bibin the third glass I knocht a small boy down, pickt his pocket 
of a New-York Ledger, and wildly commenced readin Syivanus 
Konp’s last Tail. Its drefful stuff—a sort of lickwid litenin, gut up 
under the personal supervishun of the devil—tears men’s inards 
all to peaces and makes their noses blossum as the Lobster. Shun 
it as you would a wild hyeny witha fire brand tied to his tale, and 
while you air abowt it you will doa fust rate thing fur yourself 
and everybody abowt you by shunnin all kinds of intoxicatin 
lickers. You don’t need ’em no more’n a cat needs 2 tales, sayin 
nothin abowt the trubble and sufterin they cawse. But unless your 
inards air cast iron, avoid New Englan’s favorite Bevrige. 

My frends, 'mdun. I tear myself away from you with tears 
in my eyes & a pleasant oder of Onyins abowt my close. Inthe 
langwidge ot Mister CarrerLinE to the Rumuns, I go but perhaps 
I shall cum back agin. Adoo, peple of Wethersfiel!. Be virtoous 
& you'll be happy ! 
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HUMORS OF THE WAR. 


Romantic Visitor of the Trenches.—‘‘O, How I ENVY YOU, NOBLE 





THE FEMALE SOLD-UIER. 


Our readers may remember the case of Jasprr, a correspondent 
of the Daily Times, driven from. Charleston awhile ago; and his 
wonderful escape, under many disguises, may not be quite forgot- 
ten yet. If Jasper’s story was true—and we sincerely hope that 
it was—he is certainly one of the seven wonders of the world ; but 
alas for human fame! he has been thzowa completely in the 
shade by a more recent discovery. 

An exchange, published somewhere in the country, fills out a 

lumn with this sublime statement : 

’ ap A slave woman has been discovered in one of the Ohio regiments. She 
was discharged. 

That is all. Clear, quiet, and simple in language, thrilling in 
meaniug, and totally incomprehensible of understanding, we pre- 
sent it to our readers justas we findit. Our eyes do not deceive us. 

A black woman has passed herself off for a,white soldier. Shade 
of Jasper! What a metamorphosis. Was she whitewashed? Did 
she ‘‘ paint an inch thick ’’ to come ‘‘ to that complexion?” How 
did she pass the medieal examination unsuspected? What was 
her object? Did she wear a beard? The more qudstions we ask, 
the more profound our mystification grows. Is it an enigma, a 
conundrum? What-Is-It? We give it up. But, if this sort of 
thing is prevalent, waat regiment is safe from these female ethio- 
pian Jaspers? How do we know that our army, which we have 
loved and esteemed so much, is not largely composed of negro 
wenches! Can anybody swear that Brigadier-General Preece is not 
a colored maiden in disguise? If he is, let him also be discharged, 
and speedily. 

Seriou-ly, it doesu’t seem likely that this can be a very common 


case. Jasper’s was not, and Muncuavusen’s adventures were 
unique. Let us hope that the Ohio regiment is the only one in 


whose ranks a Cutor or a Payuis has found even a temporary 
asylum, and let us rejoice that in that case ‘‘she was discharged.’’ 
It is probable that McAronz’s army alone boasts of an organization 
of ‘ light quidroons ;’’ and that we can put down rebellion better 
than by Putting it Down in Black and White. 


SS 
A Mill in which Bankers cannot Grind People. 
Mil-waukie. 








Son or Cotumsra !’’ 
Unromantie Artilleryman.—‘* No Mann, I’m onty a Son or a Gun.” 
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At it with a Will. 

The President and Secretary of State were 
closeted together, overwhelmed by the af- 
fairs of the nation. 

‘*Sewarb, you look puzzled,” said Secre- 
tary CuasE, as he entered, and found that 
able functionary half buried among papers, 
scratching his head, and biting his pen. 

‘* Never fear,” quoth old Axgr, laughing 
gaily, and slapping his Secretary of State 
approvingly on the back, ‘‘ Where there's a 
Will there’s a way !’’ 


-_—— 





Kane’s Mistake. 


The Baltimore correspondent of the 77ri- 
bune, describing a visit to the famous de- 
posits of concealed arms accumulated by the 
Plug-Ugly policeman, Kavnz, states that the 
stolen goods in question were ‘‘ hidden away 
in the most inaccessible places, such as be- 
neath heaps of anthracite coal.’’ 

Now, considering the inflammable nature 
of the material selected by ex-Marshal Kanx 
for concealment of his treason, it is no won- 
der that the latter was Brought to Light. 


oo 


~~. 
WSs 


SASS 
S AN YS 


Class in Geography. 


“‘ What is the lowest Ridge in Kentucky ?”’ 

Small Boy.—‘* Breckin ridge.” 

“ What is the crookedest, meanest lane in 
America ?’’ 

Small Boy.—‘‘ Jo. Lane. 
I go out now?” 

‘Yes, my little Gazelle.” 


Please mayn't 





Very Compromising. 


The worst kind of traitor at present—An 
Arbi-trator. . 











MOVEMENTS OF GOVERNOR JACKSON. 
From our Specrat Teuuerara Operaror. 
Poratovitz®, Mo., July 4, 1861. 
‘<A very gentlemanly person, who arrived here this morning, 
states that he saw a negro, with a wild banjo slung behind him, 
running very fast in a southerly direction, late yesterday afternoon. 
The supposition of my informant is, that the fugitive was a white 
man in disguise, as the air was filled with an odor of burnt cork for 
several hours after he had passed.” 
Bartoraan, 8. C., July 5, 1861. 
‘‘T have just seen a young gentleman from Slasher’s Corner, 
who informs me that an old woman has been seen galloping south 
ward through that place, on a white horse, for the last two days. 
She wore a man’s hat, and the name Jackson was visible on the 
corner of a pocket-handkerchief dropped by her in her flight.” 
Dopar Rings, Fla., July 7, 1861. 
‘‘The waiter at Blinkup’s Hotel, in this place, who is quite a 
gentleman, says that a very suspicious looking man passed over 
this locality last night, in a fire-balloon. He was steering South, 
and, from his manner and conversation, not to talk of his position, 
appeared to be slightly elevated.’’ 
Rye Neck, La., July 8, 1851. 
‘‘The inhabitant of this place was woke up last night, at a very 
unseasonable hour, by a man on a howitzer drawn by seven yoke 
of oxen. The man said he was ina great hurry to get further 
South, and wanted some hominy for himself and his team. My in- 
formant, who is remarkable for his gentlemanly reticence, refused 
to furnish any particulars of his interview with the traveller, but 
has kindly offered to supply me with his own family history for 
a dollar and a pint of corn whiskey.” 
From the Deep. 


All the crustaceous tribes are said to be revengeful. For instance, 
if you lop off a lobster’s leg or claw, the creature will be sure to 
re-member it. 






















































JULY 13, 1861.] 





SPECIAL CAMP CORRESPONDENCE OF V. F. 


Marcuina OrpErs—Writina unper Dtrricurrrrs—Brrakinc—vup 
OF CAMP, AND THINGS IN GENERAL—SOLDIER’s FaRe— AND so on— 
PARTICULARLY THE LATTER. 


Ey Route, (if you know where that is, so much the better,) 
Jung 20, 1861. 


Wiis ; RIUMPHANT VANITY : 
At length we are 
off ! 


wl 
1) 
| avs c 

Orders having been 
received to march 
anywhere without a 
moment’s notice, we 
obeyed promptly,and 
are already thus far 
on our way. 

The aforesaid or- 
ders were unusually 
peremptory, and I 
therefore expect that 
¥something will take 

place before long, if 

| not sooner. 
i Of this, however, 
you shall judge for 
yourself, the order 

being substantially 
Mas follows: ‘ Look- 
a-here, young man! 
you jest get off this 


I gee 
i MN | 
ry Rta 


H A 


ere ground in less 
than no time, or 
you'll wish you 


§ had !’’ 

Nothing could be 
more satisfactory, 
and in even 
what less than the 
= Specified period we 
were in full march to 
our destination, 
wherever that may 


some- 





be ; as I trust it will! 

You will excuse the haste of this epistle. It must naturally be 
rather careless, and even slightly illegible, being written on a mus- 
ket-barrel held between my teeth ; my hands being otherwise em- 
ployed. It is somewhat awkward. But, such trifling difficulties 
are nothing compared to some of the embarrassments of military 
life. 

Think of having to carry a fort at the point of the bayonet! 
What a load! 

Or of being ordered to charge on the square at full gallop! 
What a credit-account to balance ! 

But I digress. (I will die game, however, in the end.) 

The breaking up of our camp was picturesque. And complete ! 
We broke everything that was in the least breakable. Immediately 
on receiving the above orders, we broke out, in strong language. 
Then we broke intoarun. ‘Then we broke into a violent perspira- 
tion. Then we broke our shins over a Root. Finally we broke 
down en route. (In these few but emphatic words, I fancy I have 
given you the scene in vivid outline.) After our final break, we 
called a halt en route. And, being rather lame, have halted ever 
since. By-the-bye, our drum-major has just jerked a joke about 
our halting. He said we would probably be specially employed 
in hanging the Rebels, as we made such capital halters. 

By this you will see that we are in excellent spirits, and anxious 
to meet the enemy. Indeed we are prepared to mince-meat him. 
And if he attacks us from a masked battery, we’ll make a forced- 
meat ball of him, or never cry Domino! again. 

N. B.—These are essentially military jokes. There is, there- 
fore no extra charge for them, as they are naturally part of all 
well-regulated camp-correspondence. 

Our commiasariat is thoroughly organized. We breakfast in the 
morning, (having previously risen,) dine in the afternoon, and sup 
in the evening. And are becoming quite used to it, I assure you. 
Indeed, were it not for the fact that we are soldiers, not one of us, 
probably, would be aware of the difference. 

It is true, our duties are fatiguing, but then we retire every 
night as soon as we go to bed, and are locked in slumber the mo- 
ment we are sound asleep. We awake as soon as we open our eyes 
in the morning, and the instant our clothes are all on, we are fully 
dressed. 
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The charms of novelty in all this, m than compensate to us for 
its newness, I assure you! 
Of course now§that we are En Route, there will be a slight mod- 


ification of this Routine. But of that here 

I have just ordered an advance We form, at present, four 
columns only, two having been dropped, from motives of prudence. 
Each colymn is headed by a leader of the truest type. And as to 
the colufins themselves, Ido not utter a vain boast, upon my 
word, when I pronounce them, as my French Sergeant would say 
really Nonpariels ! ; 


riter. 


’ 











If I fail not, you shall hear from me 
Y 
G. R. ¢ 
—_— 
SOUTHERN WANTS 
A correspondent of the Cincinnati Times, from Georgia, gives a 
long account of Seuthern wants. 
lst.—‘‘ They want saltand brine.’’ We thought they were in a 
pretty pickle already. 
2d.—‘‘ Leather is much wanted y shall haveit. Thon- 
sands cf strapping Northern boys the road, to give the: a 


good hiding. 
3d.—‘* Also matches ; (which have been selling for 15 cents a 
box—cash !”) If they don’t find more than matches in the afore- 
said boys, Vaniry Fan 
4th.—‘‘ Likewise } 
fer to keep those ours 
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oth.—"* Medicines are m 


} 


is mistaken. 


, gas . 
dlocks, to lock up nigg ins. We! 
‘Ives, to lock up our rebel prisoners. 

© far gone for 


t several thou- 


ich wanted ] 

x; therefore we havi 
r to a mind diseased.”’ 

h wanted ; and they were calling on 
» Let gentlemen down 
ead than they 
done with Coss, 
, 









any physic b 
sand doct 
6th -"* Lead wet \ ry 
the people for lead 
South 
want ; 
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8th.—“ One of the greatest war 8 The only 
Cap we intend to let them have is p Liberty ; precisely «s 
it came from our fathers. We have stuck it 1 long pole, in 
face of the nations, and woe to wh er tries t it down! 
9U/ ‘¢ But, first and last, they want to | one.’ Sensible 
desire! Very well, that is easily obtained. Let them lay down 
their arms, cry Peccavi give back to Uncle Sam every cent they 
have robbed him of | } themselves henceforth like honest 
men and patriot 
-_ 
REJECTED NATIONAL HYMNS. 
No. ITI 
THE DEATH OF THE STARS. 
The melancholy days have come, the saddest r years, 
Of waving swords and booming guns, and widows’ falling tears. F 
Heaped in the hollows of the grove, t ll'd trees’ leaves If 
dead ; 
They rustle to the soldier's tramp, or tl of ambuscade. 
The belles bave flown from Washington, fr Newport and Cape 
May, 
And the newsboys s “Apex extras in the course very day. 
Where are the stars, the fair young stars, lately shone and 
stood 
In brighter light, and bluer sky, a beauteous sisterhood ? 
Alas! how some are darkened! The fiery 1 Stars 
Have madly shot from out their spheres itning trains of 
cars. 
3omb-shells are falling where they lie; but blovd will flow like 
rain, 
Before we see upon our flag those Southern stars again. 


And now, when comes July the Fou rth, as still 
come, 
To call the Representatives and 8 


When the scund of brisk debate is heard, though the 














still, 
And in the smoky restaurants chain-lightning doth distil, 
The lobby-borer searches for the men by whom he swore, 
And sighs to find them in the House and avenue no more! 
w. G B. 

* Note Thi eminds me to remark, that e you are disposed to 
make, will be welcom he larger t tter ra XX If I fall, ul 
mention it in my dying we Vv. P. 
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HUMORS OF THE WAR. 
A quiet SourHern Retreat. 











THE DOG IN THE SKY. 
I 


What are you, celestial rager, 
‘That, around the welkin-ring, 
Worries poor old Unsa-Masor 
With a speed bewildering ? 
Are you playful, are you Sirivs, 
| Rabid blood-hound, fierce for prey, 
| teady in your thirst delirious 
| To lick up the Milky Way ? 
I, for one, a fast believer 
In the astral signs and types, 
See, in you, the great Retriever 
Of our wounded Stars and Stripes. 
Hark the crashing, 
Hark the gnashing 
Cannons’ boom and warriors’ cry ! 
Sail up, sail up, 
Keep your tail up, 
Yellow War-Dog of the Sky! 


Il. 


Dog of Mars! come to my whistle ; 
When the Northern bands unite, 
And the spearing irons bristle, 
Show your mettle for the Right! 
Northward as I see you wending 
| In the spangled paths afar, 
Northward, ever, bending, tending, 
Mystic watcher of the war ! 
I, for one, a fast believer 
In the astral signs and types, 
Welcome you, 0! great Retriever 
Of our glorious Stars and Stripes ! 
Hark the clashing, 
Hark the slashing, 
Sabre’s ring and soldier’s cry! 
Sail up, sail up, 
Keep your tail up, 
Yellow War-Dog of the Sky! 











THE WAR COMET OF ’61. 
VANITY FAIR’S REPORTS FROM THE INTERIOR. 


The magnificent Comet which appeared in this thrifty munici- 
pality the other night, was witnessed by thousands of our citizens, 
and has been graphically described by the daily papers. We 
therefore need not further allude to the appearance of the brilliant 
visitor here, but will proceed to lay our reports from the interior 
before the readers of Vaniry Fair :— 


Apany, July 3. 
The Comet was here this evening, and looked splendidly. A 
sort of Gomet made its appearance in Troy, about the same time, 
but it was a one-horse affair in comparison to ours. 


Troy, July 3. 
A magnificent Comet appeared in our this evening. 
gplendid nucleus was especially admired our citizens. 
sickly concern which appeared in Albany had no nucleus. 


Ranway, N. J., July 4. 
The Comet has at last appeared in New Jersey. It made its ap- 
pearance here this evening, by special consent of the Common 
Council. The Comet had a splendid nucleus. The assertion of a 
respectable young man from New-York that he saw two Comets is 
generally discredited, as he was evidently laboring under a rush of 
tea to the brain. 


Its 
The 


Boston, July 5. 
The Comet has now been in New England for the period of two 
days. It is avery creditable affair, although it is due tw candor 
to state that it does not, in point of grandeur and revolutionary 
interest, approach Buiker Hill. The Comet will not leave New 
England. 


Curcaao, July 6. 

A gorgeous Comet made*its appearance here this evening, and is 
the guest, of course, of the Chicago Academy of Science. Corner 
lots advanced 15 per cent.'at once. Dan. Boss has extended a free 
pass.to the Comet over the Chicago and Pittsburgh R. R. 


PortLanD, Mez., July 6. 


The Comet was here this evening. It is vastly superior to the 











Great Eastern, even admitting that there is any such boat, which 
we by no means do. 
Princeton, N. J., July 6. 
Notwithstanding the Comet, the fare on the Camden and Amboy 
RR. will remain at the same reasonable rates—U. S. soldiers only 
being charged extra. 
Batrimore, July 6. 
The Comet passed over our city to-night. No attempt was made 
to obstruct its passage, and there were no evidences of a mob. 
The city is quiet. 
‘ Puinapetpata, July 4. 
Tbe Comet was seen here to-night by one of the Girard House 
contractors, but as he couldn't make anything out of it, it was al- 
lowed to sail on. 
ao 


Medical Highwaymen 


Some late advertisers of patented pills, 
By way of persuading the public to buy, 
Bid all who are cursed with corporeal ills, 
To “ Take them and live, or refuse them, and die !” 
God help us !—-says Tuion—and must we defend 
Our persons and pockets with pistol or knife ? 
One can easily see what the rascals intend ; 
’Tis the highwayman’s cry of “ Your purse or your life !"’ 





What Next? 
A New Orleans merchant last week sent on the money to cancel 
a debt contracted with a firm in this city. No reason can be as- 
signed for the rash act. 


> $$$ 


Ports for Pirates. 
In the absence of aid and*comfort from England and France, 
our war-ships will promptly open all their ports for the benefit of 
Jerr. Davis’ privateers. 
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France.—“ Ha! wa! my LeetLE Tom Tauss or a Davis! VEN you Grow so BIG AND CAN VALK ALL ALONE, 
SHALL BE GREAT FRIEND VITH ME !” 


A LONG LOOK-OUT. 
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HINTS TO THOSE ABOUT TO BECOME VOLUNTEERS. 
By THe SpecraL ApvIser oF Vanity Farr. 


Our contemporaries, having universally and gratuitously given 
much valuable advice to our citizen soldiery upon all the details of 
their military life, we thought it our duty to draw from ‘the 
stores of our experience’ for the same benevolent end. But find- 
ing, on rigid examination, that our stores were entirely exhausted, 
and not discovering, even, any loose “ experience’ lying round 
among our traps, we determined to engage the services of a ‘‘ Special 
Adviser,’’ for the express purpose of furnishing a quantity, at no 
matter what cost. This, we are happy to announce, we have suc- 
ceeded in accomplishing, at precisely the expense above alluded to. 
And the following ‘‘ Hints’’ are the result : 

1st. Every one desiring to become a soldier will find it advisable, 
before entering upon the actual duties of military life, to enlist, 
either on one or the other side. 

(N. B.—Some have even attempted to serve on both sides. 
have found this rather a trying position.) 

2d. The Aspirant will be considerably benefitted, and relieved 
from much subsequent inconvenience, by an intelligent choice of 
the side upon which to enlist. 

8a. He will, ifhe heed our advice, evince no hesitation in choos- 
ing his side. We advise him to select the Right side ! 

4th. Should he, in spite of this counsel, waver, our decided 
opinion is, that he had better remain outside. 

5th. Many new recruits are in doubt how best to keep their 
health. The simplest method is, to preserve it. 

6th. Much dissatisfaction has been justly expressed at the poor 
clothing furnished the volunteers (especially in Pennsy]vania). 
With the aid of our advice, this will be easily remedied. Let 
every soldier who finds his equipment inferior, offer a wager that 
the Secessionists whip the Government troops. He will instantly 
get a better. 

7th. Tae recently enlisted regiments also complain of the delay 
in their being ‘‘ ordered off.’’ There is no difficulty in accomplish- 
ing this. Let the members of such regiments respectively commit 
wanton trespasses upon private property beyond their camps, and 
they will be ordered off almost immediately. Or, if they wish to 
get off in unusually quick time, we advise them to lie down on the 
track of any railroad half an hour in ‘advance of an express train. 
They will be surprised at the celerity with which their getting off 
is accomplished, as soon as they hear the whistle. 

Sth. Many suggestions have been made with reference to the 
fare of our soldiers. These have seemed to us quite superfluous, 
inasmuch as there can be but two species of fare appropriate to 
their mode of life. When they are actually engaged in presence 
of the enemy, they will necessarily subsist on war-fare. And when 
on the march, like other way-farers, they must put up with whey- 


But 


are. 

9th. With regard to their beverages, we think they will find it 
of Bolid advantage to use nothing but fluids. 

10th. We might, perhaps, make a suggestion or two as to the 
best material for their dress. But we content ourselves (and the 
contractors) with pronouncing it immaterial. 

llth, and lastly. A word as to habit. Habit being second 
nature, the habits of the soldier will depend on the nature of the 
country where he in(n)habits. But he cannot possibly suffer if he 
accustom himself, as much as lies in his power, to habits of life. 

oo 
Shake Hands. 

Mr. W. H. Russett, in one of his recent gossipping letters to the 
London Times, tries to ridicule the free and independent and 
warm-hearted American custom of shaking hands upon a friendly 
introduction. Mr. Russext will find this improvement upon the 
stiff, formal, and cold-blooded Englishman’s bow, quite as preva- 
lent in the North as in the South ; and when he comes North 
again, he need not be afraid of holding out his right hand to gen- 
tlemen, so long as that hand (metaphorically speaking) is clean, 
towards our people. 


Criminal. 

The City Council of St. Joseph, Missouri, have enacted severe 
penalties against any one who commits the “ crime’ of running 
up the federal stars and stripes. Vanity Farr agrees with the 
City Council of St. Joseph. It is highly criminal to subject that 
glorious old flag to the desecration of waving over a foul nest of 
traitors—at least until they are whipped into loyalty. 

= ene 


What the whole South cannot Take. 
The Southern Loan. 











THE CAVALIER’S 
I. 
I’m a dashing young Southerner, gallant and tall, 
I am willing to fight, but unwilling to fall ; 
I am willing to fight, but I think I may say 
That I’m still more in favor of running away : 
So forth from my quarters I fearlessly go, 
With my feet to the field and my back to the foe ! 


SONG. 


Il. 
The life of a trooper is pleasure and ease, 
Just suited to sprigs of the old F. F. Vs. ; 
No horrible wounds, and no midnight alarms 
Should mar our fair skins and get rust on our arms ; 
Through the sweet sunny South we will tranquilly go 
With our feet to the field and our backs to the foe! 


II. 

I own twenty niggers, of various shades, 

Who burnish my arms for our fancy parades ; 

My horse prances sideways, curvetting along, 

And lovely eyes single me out from the throng 

Of dashing young Southerners, all in a row, 

With their feet to the field and their backs to the foe ! 
IV. 

My sword is gold-hilted, my charger is fleet, 

I am bullion and spangles from helmet to feet ; 

I am fierce in my cups, and most savagely bent 

On slaying the Yankees . . . when safe in my tent ; 

In short, if I’m timid, I know how to blow, 

With my feet to the field and my back to the foe ! 
v. 

’Tis well for the hireling myrmidon crew 

To shed vulgar blood for their red, white and blue, 

But when they’ve attacked us, we always have beat ... 

Don’t misunderstand ; I mean, beat a retreat! .. 

And the grass, I'll be sworn, has a poor chance to grow 

’Neath our feet on the field, with our backs to the foe! 


VI 

Then bring me my horse! let me ride in the van, 
A position I always secure, if I can, 

For the enemy hardly can hit me, I find, 

While running away with an army behind, 

As over the ground like a whirlwind I go 

With my feet to the field and my back to the foe! 


Vil. 

Sometimes I put Sasso, and Currer, and Ciem., 
*Twixt me and the Yankees, who shoot into them ; 
But wher at close quarters, with pistol and knife, 
I find it much safer to run for my life ; 

So the dust from my horseshoes I haughtily throw, 
As I dash from the field with my back to the foe ! 


VIII. 
The Northmen, to catch me, will have to ride fast, 
Though I have a misgiving they’ll do it at last ; 
And it cannot be other than awkward, I fear, 
To find a great knot underneath my left ear, 
As up through the air like a rocket I go, 
With a beam overhead and a scaffold below! 
- — 
THANK YOU, GENTLE REEDER. 

It is stated that Ex-Governor Anprew H. Reeper, of Pennsyl- 
vania, has declined a Brigadier-Generalship in the Regular Army, 
‘*on the ground of incompetency.” If this be true, it is certainly 
a very worthy and becoming action, and one that may be taken as 
a precedent by a good many highly patriotic and totally ignorant 
gentlemen, who have been sending their names to the cabinet for 
colonelcies, brigadierships, and even major-generalships. We 
wouldn’t be personal in our remarks, for the world, but we cannot 
help thinking that if all eminent ex-Governors and ex-candidates 
for Governor, had been as modest as Mr. Reever, the big blunder 
of Big Bethel might have been avoided. Brigades now quartered 
on short rations and Staten Island please take notice. 

—_ 
Colors that won’t Run 

The Jersey Blues. 
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Wasurnoton, July 6, 1861. 


Deak VANITY : 
Affairs remain 
pretty much in 
statu quo. 

My state- 
ment that “Fu- 
ture was big 
with some- 
thing’’ was a 
forgery. My 
letters have 
been tampered 
with. Perhaps 
it might 
better, hereaf- 
ter, for you to 
have all your 
correspon- 
dence written 
in your back 
office, 2 the 


be 





Tribune does... . . 

That, however, is a circumstance, to which I will not at present 
refer. This letter, at all events, shall be authentic and truthful. . 

Upon my honor! 

I have just had a long talk with Joun Muvor Borrs, whose imi- 
tations of my letters have produced so much laughter among the 
readers of the Tribune. Lam not angry with Joun. His corres- 
pondence is such an evident burlesque of mine, that nobody could 
imagine for a moment that he meant to mislead any one. 

He has given me some very important information concerning 
affairs in the rebellious districts. 

There are no rebel soldiers in Virginia, and those are only a mob 
of half-starved, half-naked wretches, who always run away. In 
fact, they have all run away ; and Joun says that he thinks some 
of them are still running. 

General BeaurecarD, of whom you may have heard, ir half- 
starved and half-naked like the rest. He lately ran away from 
Richmond to Manassas Gap, where the poor wretch was obliged 10 
erect heavy batteries, for fear the federal troops should march upon 
him. 

It is by such cowardly acts as these that the rebels have lost the 
respect of the whole Cabinet and army. 

Old Ane has no longer hesitated to avow his contempt for the 
entire Confederacy. . . 

General Scorr says that if this sort of thing continues eight or 
ten months longer, he will call.on fifty thousand more volunteers, 
and fortify Washington and Alexandria so that they will be per- 
fectly safe from any attack... 

As for me, I knit my noble brows, fold my arms across my man- 
ly chest, and chew a good deal more tobacco than usual.... 

But I say nothing. 

Borrs tells me that the rebel army is headed by a fellow named 
Jackson, a brother of the assassin of Extsworru. 

An engagement is expected to occur somewhere, shortly. 

Nothing seems to be known, however, on any subject. 

Our picket-guards were all shot, last night, by a party of rebel 
scouts, supposed to be brothers of Jackson, the assassin of Exts- 
WORTH. 

Professor Lowe's plans have all gone up in a balloon. 

Mrs. Lixcotn is well. The report that she took paregoric habit- 
ually, is unfounded. 

Three secession spies were discovered in the basement of my tent, 
last night. I put up a new gallows and turned them off this morn- 
ing, in the presence of my gallant zoo-zoos and several invited 
guests, among whom were some of the belles of Washington. 

The poor devils died easily and gamely. They were said to be 
brothers of Jackson, the assassin of E:tswortu. 

Borts tells me that affairs in Virginia are very unsettled. He 
stayed three months in Richmond, and commerce is so dead there 
that grass grows in the principal streets. In fact, he pastured a 
cow for some weeks right in front of his street-door. 

The negroes, he says, are kept busy all the time, quelling insur- 
rection among the whites. The Tribune has engaged Borrs as a 
regular correspondent, to take the place of Harvsy, who has been 
rewarded by a fat foreign mission. Ane says that if Gov. Pickens 
will come on to Washington, he will give him the consulate of St. 
Petersburg. There is another man applying for that post now, 
who will probably get it. His name is Jackson, and he is said to 
be a brother of the assassin of Extsworru. 
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Scorr informs me, unofficially, that he is very desirous that the 
rebels shall remove all their batteries and camps from Virginia. If 
they persist in keeping them there, he will not send a single North- 
ern soldier into the State... 

As I writs, forty thousand Massachusetts troops are defiling past 
my camp. ‘They are returning from a furlough granted them in 
order that they might enjoy a regular old-fashioned Fourth of July 
clambake at home. ; 

They are now intended for the defence of Washington. 

They were assaulted, during their march through Baltimore, by 
a mob, headed by two ruffians named Jackson, supposed to be 
brothers of the assassin of ELtswortH. 

A very brilliant little affair took place near Crovp’s Mills, the 
other night. ‘Three of my zoo-zoos were out on picket-duty, and 
were attacked by forty of the rebel cavairy. The boys bravely 
stood their ground until assaulted, when each retreated in a differ- 
ent direction, but in good order. 

They picked up three hundred stand of arms, and cannon, flags, 
musical instruments, etc., in great quantities, which the rebels 
dropped in their flight. One minié¢ rifle, encrusted with gold and 
precious stones, bore the name of Jackson, arebel farmer living in 
the neighborhood. The boys were especially anxious to catch him, 
as he has been known to maltreat the Union men in the rebel 
army, and he is, also, a brother of JACKSON, the assassin of ELts- 
WORTH. ... 

And heside, he is said to carry a very costly gold watch, and a 
good deal of pocket-money. 

..T have just learned that Borrs is not to be trusted. His wash- 
erwoman tells me that amoug the dirty linen he sent her was a se- 
cession flag that he had used. I suspect him of collusion.... 

A messenger has this moment arrived with intelligence that 
Borts has been detected in the act of setting fire to the President’s 
wheat-field, in front of the White House. I have issued an order 
for his arrest... 

The fire is extinguished, but the wildest excitement prevails. ... 

_One hundred thousand more volunteers will be called for imme- 
diately, to ensure the safety of Washington. 

.- People are very much blamed by everybody. 

.- Nothing is known. j 2 

.- I think that something will happen. 

Branca is ironing a dozen clean havelocks for me.... 

My men are shaving themselves and blacking their boots, pre- 
paratory to a grand movement.... 

The newspaper correspondents are holding a meeting with closed 
doors, no gentlemen being admitted. Their object is to give advice 
to me and General Scort, and to have their statements of facts 
agree, for once..... 

I am partially intoxicated. ... 

A mysterious stranger with aslouched hat and a long black cloak, 
has been arrested for trying to bribe Old Ave to recognise the Con- 
federate government. At first, he was supposed to be only a hero 
in one of Nev Everert’s or Nev Buntiine’s blood-and-thunder nov- 
elettes, but it has since been discovered that he is a brother of 
Jackson, the assassin of Extsworru. He is safely handcuffed, and 
Iam Mc ARONE. 


The Gradual Scholar. 


Cotumsta gives-—to show her friendly care— 
(Nay, do not sneer; ’tis all that she could spare) 
CotumBia gives—and bless her for the same ! 

To Honest Abr, a handle to his name! 

(Some classic friend will tell him what it means, 
And how the Laurel isn’t good for greens.) 

He’s not a Porson, we have heard it said, 

And keeps small Greek or Latin in his head ; 
But let Cotumsta kindly persevere, : 

And add new honors each succeeding year— 
Our Honest ABs, with more than common ease, 
Will grow a Man of Letters by Degrees ! 


a$$ 


Answer to Correspondent. 
Q. You have had several jokes lately in V. F. 
understand ; who wrote them ? 
A. 1. Neither do we. 
2. * Aucustus,” of the Evening Post. 


I don't exactly 


cana aes) Seer 
Query- 
In view of his fondness for that noble Roman name, may we 
- call thy Southern Negro the present Pomp and circumstance 
of war? 
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HARDEE 


MADE EASY. 


AFTER WEEK 
nay more— 
have we been 
applied to by 
the command- 
ing officers of 
Europe to sup- 
ply them with 
hints for their 
deportment to- 
ward the Uni- 
ted States, in 
case the Editor 
of the Herald 
proclaims war 
against the rest 
of the world. 
‘To those respec- 
table old per- 
sons Wwe how 
say, once for all 
—Subscribe to 
Vanity Farr, 
but do not lend 
it to your 
friends. By 
carefully com- 
mitting to 
memory every- 
thing contained 
in each weekly number of it, including the lively advertisements 
on the inside of the cover, you will obtain all the information you 
require, and more too. 

Resuming our improvements of Harprg, at the point where we 
cut them off last week, let us take a sharp look at the gauntlet. 

This item of the soldier's equipments has long enjoyed a 
place of great significance among the articles of war. Throwing 
down the gauntlet should be assiduously practised by the re- 
cruit, according to the following directions. Drop it smartly, at 
the word, on a spot exactly three feet two inches in front of you, 
and, when the instructor stoops to pick it up, hit him a sharp rap 
over the head with the butt of your musket. Then stand again at 
ORDER ARMS, and wait until you see what he is going to do about 
it. In availing yourself of this stratagem on the battlefield, take 
a ready advantage of your enemy’s politeness, by shooting him 
upon the spot as he stoops to pick up the gauntlet. é 

Running the gauntlet is quite a different kind of thing from 
throwing it down. It may be practised by running the re- 
cruit around Washington Park, between ten rows of base-ball play- 
ers, every one of whom will try to make a score off him as he 
passes. 

Never insult an enemy by throwing down before him a gauntlet 
of the quality furnished by army contractors. This would be con- 
trary to the articles of war, in which it is provided that the mit- 
ten cannot be given except by the decree of a court-martial. 

The recruit must make up his mind, from the first, to be a ma- 
chine at the control of the instructor. He must remem\er that 
the soldier, although a man, will eventually return to pipe-clay 
instead of dust, and should respect the adjutant of his regiment 
accordingly. 

Regimental chaplains should all subscribe to Vanity Fair, for 
the purpose of reading this edition of Harpgr’s Tactics, which is 
the only one worth much money. It can be had for six cents, to- 
gether with ten pages of other cheerful matter, including seven 
advertisements and a cartoon. 








Se es 
Their Little Game. 
An exchange says :— 
M. BerGer, the billiasd-player, is at Chicago. On his way from New Orleans, 
he was stopped at some point on the river, and his table was confiscated by the 
Secessionists, for the benefit of the Confederate States. 


We were aware that ‘‘ powder, Balls, and all kinds of ammuni- 
tion,” are included in the list of contraband articles, but we did 
not know that the rebels had interdicted the pleasures of the Table. 
They have already proved that they took the Cue from M. Berazr, 
by making the greatest Runs with the fewest Shots on record, and 
Froyp has evinced wonderful skill in Pocketing, but we think that 
the government can afford to give them Sixty-one and beat them 
when they will sue very humbly, no doubt, to be Discounted. 
Let some of them beware of the End of our String ! 
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REVEILLE. 

Réveillé! Réveillé ! 

And a nation awoke 
From the dense pine wood 

Where the echoing stroke 
Of the axe rung in air; 

To the far Western flood 
Where the great waters broke 

Everywhere : 
The Nation’s voice spok 

Réveillé! Rét 


lle ! 


Réveillé! Réveillé ! 

From the forests of Maine 
Bronzed, hardy and bold, 

They poured down like 
In legions untold 

And the Bay State gave forth 
All the strength of her might 

When the men of the North 
Went out to the fight :— 

And their battle-« ry rolled— 


Réveillé! Réveillé ! 


rain, 


Réve illé ! Re veillé ! 
We hear it again, 
On the Nation’s birth-day : 
And her patriot train ~ 
Must up and away. 
For the council-fires burn, 
And the council-seats wait 
For her sons to return 
And stand fast by the State 
Stand fast! No debate! 


Réveillé! Réveillé ! 


Re ve illé ! Ré ve ille ! 

Oh! come where your hearts 
And your honors are twined ; 

Leave your mercantile arts 
To the sport of the wind 

Ye have questions to guide 
And a knot to untie, 

For your power is defied 
And the whole people cry— 

Réveillé f Ré: lé / ‘ 


Réveillé! Réveillé ! 
Oh! eat not, nor sleep, 
But fly to your posts, 
Or your country shall weep :— 
And the enemy’s hosts 
Ere your work shall begin 
What with foes from without, 
And traitors within 
Will awaken a doubt 
Of the future—then shout ! 
Réveillé! Réveillé ! 


Réveillé ! 
And when ye are come 
Oh! waste not your speech, 
For the great hearts at home 
In silence beseech 
That ye do your work well. 
Give strength to our hands, 
And the future shall tell 
How ye saved our broad lands ; 
So ring out every bell ! 
Réveillé! Réveillé! 


oe 


Is. pe p 
Réveillé ! 


Anything but Bliss! 


It appears that the general state of dirt prevailing in the more 
densely inhabited wards of this city, is to be attributed to the fact 
that Hackuey, the contractor for cleaning the streets, has sub-let 
his contract to a person named Briss, with whom—unhappily, per- 
haps—we have not the pleasure of being acquainted. The street- 
scrapers don’t want Buss, it seems, and the cartmen sullenly back 
up their horses to the loud sound of Wo! Is it any wonder, then, 
under such dispiriting circumstances as these, that the Herald should 
have a paragraph headed ‘‘ Hacktey in Hot Water again’’? We 
hope Hacxtgy will get out of that warm bath of his, as goon as 
possible, and turn off the hot water into the dirty gutters. 


























VANITY FATR. 




















DOBLS MAINTAINS FAMILY DIGNITY UNDER DIFFICULTIES. 


Now Sisuy—su'T0P sHINGIN’—DONT SHEE YOUR MOSHER GOT ’ER HEADACHE? 


[JULY 13, 1861, 
Anecdote. 


The sarcastic TiImMBREVILLE was dining at a 
tavern. 

To him a cockney acquaintance, who, 
with much onslaught upon the right letter 
of the alphabet, cried ; 

“ Ah! ha! glad to see you—you come 
ere hoften, I think, and I come ’ere hoften, 
halso, and so we ’ave the same ’Aunts !” 

‘* Yes—but that does not make us Cousins, 
I hope,’’ returned the sarcastic TrmeREVILLe, 
dryly. 





Cane with a K. 


The sword-stick, on account of its asso- 
ciation with concealed weapons, might ap- 
propriately be termed a Martial Cane. They 
are ugly things to leave lying loose about, 
are those Martial Canes; wherefore it is 
pleasant to know that Marshal Kane of Bal- 
timore, so notorious for his transactions in 
concealed weapons, has been placed in Fort 
McHenry, just to keep him out of trouble. 


Abraham Again! 


‘‘ Other regiments may have an equal 
knowledge of arms, but those men appear to 
me to have by far the best understandings,”’ 
said old Ang, chuckling, as he pointed tothe 
bare legs of the Highlanders, and gave Gen. 
Scorr a playful dig in the ribs. 








Arms vs. Legs. 

If you have been in doubt as to the sup- 
ply of Arms in the Southern army, there 
can be no doubt (judging from recent ex- 
ploits) as to their supply of Legs. 

de MAAS ONT EE 
A Sad Difference. 

That between Graphic and Telegraphic 

War-news. 














Marion ; 
A FRENCH ROMANCE. 
i 
, Friday, —, 1860. 

On the sad sea-shore! Always to hear the moaning of these dis- 
ma! waves ! 

Listen. I will tell you my story—my story of love, of misery, 
of black despair. a" 

Iam # moral young Frenchman. % 

She whom I adored, whom I adore still, is the wife of a fat Mar- 
quis—a lop-eared, blear-eyed, greasy Marquis.’ A man without 
soul. A man without sentiment, who cares naught for moonlight 
and music. A low, practical man, who pays his debts. 

I hate him. 


é Il, 
po my soul’s delight, my empress, my angel, is superbly beau- 
tiful. 

I loved her at first. sight—devotedly, madly. 

She dashed past me in her coupé. I'saw her but a moment— 
perhaps only an instant—but she took me captive then and there, 
forevermore. 

Forevermore ! 

I followed her, after that, wherever she went. 
came to notice, to smile upon me. 
That is a French word. 
ter’s Dictionary. 


At length she 
My motto was en avant! 
I got it out of the back part of Worces- 


Ii. 
She wrote me that 1 might come and see her at her own house. 
Oh, joy, joy unutterable, to see her at her own house ! 
I went to see her after nightfall, in the soft moonlight. 





She came down the graveled walk to meet me, on this beautiful 
midsummer night—-came to me in pure white, her golden hair in 
splendid disorder—strangely beautiful, yet in tears ! 

She told me her fresh grievences. ’ 

The Marquis, always a despot,-had latterly misused her most 
what very morning, at breakfast, he had cursed the fishballs 
and sneered at the pickled onions. : 

She is a good cook. The neighbors will tell you so. And to be 
told by this base Marquis—a man who, previous to his marriage, 
had lived at the cheap eating-houses—to be told by him that her 
manner of frying fishballs was a failure—it was too much. — 

Her tears fell fast. I too wept. I mixed my sobs with her’n. 

“Fly with me!’’ I cried. 

Her lips met mine. I held her in my arms. I felt her breath 
upon my cheek ! ~ 

“Fly with me. To New York! I will write romances for the 
Sunday papers—real French romances, with morals to them. My 
style will be appreciated. Shop girls and young mercantile persons 
will call me great. I will amass wealth with my reddy pen. We 
will live princely. Fly with me, my Marion !” 

Ere she could reply—ere she could articulate a syllable--her hus- 
band, the Marquis, crept snakelike upon me. : 

Shall I write it? He kicked me out of the garden—he kicked 
me into the street. 

I aid not return. How could I? I, so ethereal, so full of soul, 
of sentiment, of sparkling originality? He, so gross, so practical, 
so lop-eared ? ; : 

Had I returned, the creature would have kicked me again. 

So I left Paris for this place—this place so lonely, so dismal. 

Ah me! 

Oh dear! 

‘Tne Env. 


What are the “ Fortunes” of War! 


Ask the gentlemen who’ furnish our soldiers with bad beef at 
high prices. 
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